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WHAT DO I DO? SHOOT 
THE HORSE. NO? YES? ~ 
{ Le 
| HORSE? 
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5K HOWDY, { 
4 ( skivooep. DL swe tens WILD. 


a 
A WESTERN HELL 
BECOMES NOT. 
IN A CHALK AND 
PEPPER SWIRL, 
INTERFERENCE 

TELEVISION. 
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KNIGHT AND THE 
SHERIFF. I'D sAy you 


By 
1K HOW 
I'VE BEEN MADE 
TO PRESS. 





KNOW. IF SOMEONE 
HAD TOLD ME I'D 
WILLINGLY DIVE THRO! 
THE GATES OF HELL, I 
, SAY THEY WERE 
SCREWY. 


AND I CAME™ 


HERE FOR MY 
FRIENDS. 


THE THREE 
OF YOu? 


























PeK, ae THE 
SPEAKIN 

SO, DEMONS LANGUAGE OF 
STEAL SMOL ISH: THE FIFTH 


RING. 
YOU ARE VERSED 
IN THE TONGUE AND 


ZI WILL IT THAT Y 






wHy 
WOULP You 
FOLLY By 
COMING HERE, 
KNIGHT Z 









YOU'RE IN 
HELL AND you 
HERE? IT Y MAKE L/GHT 
SEEMED LIKE A OPNT, 
GOOD IDEA AT 
THE TIME, I 
GUESS 
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THIS IS THE 
LAST PLACE WE 
SAW EACH OTHER. 


SO YOU VISITED ME THAT 
TIME, AND WE WALKED ON THE 
BEACH. AND IT SHONE JUST 
LIKE IT DOES NOW. AND THE 
WAVES WERE TALL AND RICH 
AND BLUE JUST LIKE 
THEY ARE NOW. 


AND 
WE SMILED 
AND LAUGHED 
AND HELD HANDS 
AND BUILT SAND 
CASTLES. x 


I WENT TO A 
CLINIC IN CALIFORNIA 
WHERE I HOPED 
THEY 'D FIND A CURE 
FOR THE SICKNESS 

THAT TOOK ME. 


— 1 KNEW MY 
|/ APPEARANCE WOULD 
SOON DECLINE. I 


me Ena VISITED. 
I MORE AFTER 
THIS, BUT I ASKED YOUR 


\ FATHER NOT TO BRING 


YOU AGAIN. 


YOU SEE ME THE WAy Tr 
FINALLY LOOKED. 


OH YOU ARE THE 
DEVIL, INPEED. TO 
MAKE ME RECALL 

SUCH A THING. 








)KSS|\ 
SSS 
KILL ME. 


YOU HAVE KILLED S50 
MANY. AND WITH NE'ER A 
NUTMEGGING OF 


CERTAINLY 
b] SHOULDN'T BE HELL HAS TAKEN 
NOW. I AM 


. MY SPARK AND 
MERELY A MAN. TAR, 


AS MY 
REFLECTION. LIKE 
CHOP EN IES YOU, AN AMORAL 
IMMORTAL FROM 
A BYGONE b 
AGE. 


OLDER INDEED THAN 
MANY THE ROASTED 
CHESTNUTS SOLD 
ON THE BARROWS 
OF THE REAL 
LONDON THEN. 








DON'T THINK \ HAVE NO AND YOU 
FOR A PLEASANT ARE NO MERRITT, 
MOMENT GHOSTS OF NO MORE THAN THIS 
YORE IN MIND. | Lf INFERNAL MUSIC HALL 
BACKDROP IS THE 


I RECALL THE 

SMELL OF SOOT AND IRON. 
THE SOUND OF MUD LARKS 
SCREAMING OBSCENITIES AT 

EACH OTHER. I RECALL A 

HORSE DYING ONE HOT 

SUMMER'S DAY. DROPPING 

WHERE IT STOOD. I RECALL 








NO, I SHOULD. 
PLUG YOU. CHEAPER ‘N 
TJAILING AND 
QUICKER'N HANGING 
YOu. 


WHAT IF WE HAD 
A SHOWDOWN, LIKE 
YOU USED TO DO IN THE 
OLD DAYS? QUICKEST 
ON THE DRAW WINS. 


‘CAUSE, I DON'T BETTER. YOU ACT LIKE A 
AIM TO GET SHOT BY VULTURE, 'N'E SHOULD 
YOU FOR ONE REASON. LEAVE YOU FOR ‘EM TO SHAME, 
IN'YCAN'T KILL ME, ‘CAUSE | YEAH.'N'YOU'RE THE 
I AIN'T ALIVE. YOU COULD DEVIL FOR MAKING 
7 ME FEEL IT. 


A_WHISKEY. THEY RE THE 
I\TWO THINGS AN O'DARE, 
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INDULGE NE, 
TACK. LET'S PLAY 
PRETEND THAT I'M 

HER, STANDING 

BEFORE YOu. 


aN 


NO WAY, 
SMOKEY! 
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“OH 
MOMMY"... 
WHY DIDN'T MY 
POWER ROD 
WORK? 


IS THAT 
THE KIND OF 
QUESTION YOU'D 
\ ASK yea tae 


SENG 


@ « 


TI EP TYAS 


YOUR ROD 
|S POWERED BY 
COSMIC ENERGY. BY 
THE SLIN AND STARS. 
ANY STARS THAT MIGHT 
ONCE HAVE SHONE IN 


YOU RECALL WHEN YOU 
WERE THREE, I BOUGHT 


SATURDAY, WE PASSED 
A THRIFT STORE WHERE 
YOU STOPPEP AND 
WOULDN'T BLIDGE. 


you 
LIKED A CAR IN THE 
WINDOW. IT WAS TWENTY 
YEARS OLDER AND HAD 
SOME CHIPPED PAINT, BLIT 
YOU STILL MAINTAINED IT 
WAS BETTER THAN YOUR 
NEW ONE. YOU WANTED TO 
TRADE THEM. THREE 
YEARS OLD YOU WERE. 
THAT WAS THE START 


p> THINGS PAST. 
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YOU LOVED ME MORE 
THAN DADDY? 


I GUESS. I 
REMEMBER TELLING YOU I 
LOVED YOU. I DON'T RECALL 
CHOOSING SIPES BETWEEN 
YOU AND DAD. 
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I KNOW I'D PREFER 
ACTION TO INACTION 
ON A LONDON STREET 
IN WINTER, 
IF WE ARE 


MERELY GOING TO 
THROW QUIPS AT EACH 
OTHER INSTEAD OF 
STONES, YOU MIGHT 
HAVE PICKED A COZY 
DRAWING ROOM, OR 
BETTER STILL A 
TAVERN WITH A BIG 
LOG FIRE. 


Y YOU'RE A 
GOURMAND? 


LEAT, ~S 
7 IF THAT'S WHAT 
YOU MEAN BY THE 
QUESTION. 


YOU ARE \ THANK YOU, I 
QUITE A SUPPOSE. 
FELLOw, 


I ADMIRE 
THE AMORALITY 
WE SHARE. THE 
CONTEMPT WE HAVE 
OR MAN. 


I 
HAVE LOVED, 
THOUGH NOT 
IN A WHILE. 


AND _WHY 
WOULD THAT 
BE? 


PACES PERHAPS? 
OR MAYBE THE 
VICTOR SHOULD 
BE JUDGED UPON 
WHICH OF US CAN 
TIE THE BEST 


A me I AMNOT 
s LIKE YOU. IF I WAS, 
I AM ASHAMED TO ADMIT 
IT. AND I..GOMETHING HAS 
CHANGED ME OF LATE. I 
STILL RETAIN A DELICIOUS 
DISREGARD FOR THE 
MORTALITY OF THOSE 
WHO WOULD HARM ME. 
UIT NO. 
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AND. 
YOU DION'T KILL 
WAS MORE TO © A SLIPERHERO... 
THE STORY THAN bp THE SPIDER? 
UPON A CHINESE ‘ 
VILLAGE, KILLING 1451, I BELIEVE, 
EVERY MAN, WOMAN, Dp WAS THE YEAR, 
AND CHILD? | 


b> ACT. 


AND WHAT ABOLIT 
THAT BUSINESS IN 
(Al ALGIERS. THREE HUNDRED 


THERE WAS A 


REASON FOR THAT, RS 
AS WELL. YOU'RE TAKING pemalts Goh NOT) SS 


THESE EVENTS AND 
TWISTING THEM. MERRITT. 
pa ONT 


y AHH, THES! 
THEN PERHAPS hae tla tise 
WE DO DIFFER ALL GS 
LIVE TAKEN. HUNDREDS | EXCHANGE: 
OF INNOCENTS. I WILL YOURS 
RETURN THEM TO_ yi 
EARTH. I WILL FREE / Dae 


3a 


Tyee 
ee 
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FOREVER. 








KAY, 
ID UP, PRETTY 
GOOD. HE HAD TO DROP OFF A 
- 7 PACKAGE. IF HE DIDN'T, THE MOB 
WHY 'D_ YOU HE WAS WORKING FOR WOULD 
BECOME WHAT 
YOU DID? 


I UMMED 
AND AHHED, BUT I 
FINALLY AGREED FOR 
IE SAKE OF MURREY'S, 
WIFE AND KIDS. 


TWO DAYS LATER MURREY 
TOOK A TURN FOR THE 
AND DIED. THE MOB 


ING 
OSE 


ONG I WAS HELP! 
PEDDLE DRUGS, L. 
EVIDENCE, FIX WITNESSES, 
KILL PEOPI 








WHAT WOULD YOU DO TO 
MAKE AMENDS FOR YOUR 
DISGRACE? 








SO WHAT'S Ba CHOOSE, Y ‘COWARD. 
IT TO BE, TACK? NOW YOU TOO YELLOW To 
YOUR SOUL FOR \ EVEN SPEAK? 

THEIRS. 
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MORE THAN ) | 
I DESERVE. / 


THING IT CALLA 
SOUL, IT'S 











THAT'S A 
DEAL I CAN‘T 


YOU WOULD 
HAVE GIVEN ME 
YOUR EVERLASTING 
SOULS SO THAT 
STRANGERS MIGHT 
BE RELEASED FROM 

MY HOLD. 


NO, PEOPLE 
BARTER AWAY THAT 
MOST PRECIOUS 
THING THEY HAVE.,, 
FOR A GAINOF 
SOME KIND. 


THE NEAREST \t 
GETS IS WHEN I'VE BEEN 


LONGING 10 BE Wt 
PERSON AGAIN 


ANP YOu 


BACK 
VERYONE 
I'VE EVER 
“TAKEN. 


=, ‘S 


le, 4 
Zz! 
SS 





BUT DON'T 
THINK FORA L'YE IN MINDA 
Bearer PERE RAE, 
WWE STOP! TMG < IN RETURN, IF HE 
ME FOREVER. ES cai oe viene DIFFERENT LANPS, 
iNHE GALLERIES HE'LL LINGER AWHILE AND 
iE 


ME, IN THE RUES AND STRASSES 
ANP PIAZZAS OF THE WORLD 
THAT ELL GIVE HIM. 


THE BIGGEST 
POSTER YOU 
CAN THINK OF - 





WE BEAT A 
DEMON. THERE'S A 
DIFFERENCE. ANYWAY, 
I'D HAVE THOUGHT 
THAT FACT MIGHT 


AND THEN 
THERE ARE THOSE SPEAKING. PiesT- 
FROM A TIME BEFORE HAND, IT ISN'T 
ALL THOSE PEOPLE UAT: ONE RINE HATE AL: 
J AND FIFTY YEARS OF 
RETURNING TO THIS WORLD. ABDUCTIONS. IMAGINE 
‘SOME HAVE BEEN GONE A SHORT BEING TAKEN FROM 
WHILE. SOME HAVE BEEN GONE 


ONLY LONG ENOUGH THAT THEY LL 
HAVE OLUTGROWN THEI! ONE 
SELF_IN PRESENT- HAVE TO MAKE A 
ONES. THEIR WIVES AND 
HUSBANDS WILL HAVE GROWN, DAY OPAL. LEAP IN TIME. 
OLD AND PIED. “| 


OH, I WAS 
JUST THINKING. ALL 
THESE PEOPLE 
RETURNING. SOME, I'M 
SURE, WILL GO BACK 
TO THEIR OWN LANDS, 
BUT OTHERS WITH 
NOWHERE BETTER 
WILL STAY IN THE 
OPAL. 


PEOPLE FROM 
SUCH DISTANT 
TIMES. 
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“THIS 1S WHAT 
SOME 
LOOKS LIKE” .- ie 





we 


